










BATMAN 


Jeph Loeb writer 
Tim Sale artist 
Gregory Wright colors 
Richard Starkings & Comicraft letters 

Batman created by Bob Kane 


1 would 





of the evil 


IT WAS ALL ARCHIE’S FAULT... 

...not that red-headed kid from Riverdale High who couldn’t decide 
between Betty and Veronica (although he, too, would have to shoulder some 
of the blame for getting me interested in comic books in the first place); no, 
this was the fault of Archie Goodwin. 

Archie Goodwin, for those of you who do not know the name, was a 
writer without peer, an editor without peer, and someone I liked to think of as 
my peer, but I could never muster up the courage to actually admit that last 
part to anyone. 

It was in the summer of 1996 when Tim Sale, my partner and pal, 
and I had finished our third BATMAN Halloween Special called “Ghosts.” All 
three Halloween tales Archie had overseen, edited, and nursed us through to 
production. 

However, we had left the building, literally, and gone off to the 
crosstown rivals at Marvel Comics to work on Wolverine/Gambit. Batman 
was behind us; fine work, good times and warm memories. 

But it was Archie who decided otherwise. 

We were having breakfast in San Diego, reminiscing about old times 
(oh, maybe three or four months had passed) when Archie dropped — as only 
he could — the first shoe: 

“I always liked what you two did with gangsters. 

Ever thought about doing a kind of a film noir tale?” 

Now, for the life of me, while I adore film noir, I can’t remember 
where Tim and I had done ANYTHING with gangsters with the exception of a 
couple of pages in the very first Batman story we did called “Fears” where 
Batman leaped off a pool table and made fast work of a couple of Gotham 
City hoods. Not exactly the sort of thing Archie Goodwin would remember. 

Or did he? 

Intrigued, Tim and I took the bait and pressed Archie for what else he 
had in mind. Specifically. 

He shifted in his seat like a cat trying to get comfortable on 
somebody’s sweater and dangled the other shoe: 

“I just was sort of wondering what happened to The Roman 
and all those other gangsters from BATMAN: YEAR ONE. I don’t think 
Frank is going to revisit that material, and maybe you two should.” 


Okay. Now, we really were being played. Well played, in fact. 

First off, he had used that word “gangsters” again and immediately I 
was eleven years old with my black-and-white 9” Sony watching The Late 
Movie on Channel 56 in Boston. This was the stuff of Bogart, Raft, Cagney 
and Robinson — all Warner Bros, films — ironically to become the parent 
company of DC Comics. 

Also, he had brought up BATMAN: YEAR ONE, which while not as 
much the pop culture icon as THE DARK KNIGHT RETURNS, it is the preferred 
classic in the minds of Tim and myself. 

And finally, he had added that dollop about “Frank.” Frank was, and 
still is, of course, Frank Miller, one of the rare few other than Bob Kane 
(who created Batman in 1939) who has left such an indelible impression on 
The Caped Crusader. 

That was it. Archie changed the subject to talking about his days at 
Warren Publishing (the home of Creepy and Eerie), and he and Tim began 
gabbing about some European artist whose name I couldn’t even pronounce... 

...but there I was stuck with this black-and-white dream of a Gotham 
City that was controlled by Guys with guns, Dolls with lipstick, and Shadows 
who had shadows. 

In the days and weeks that followed, a story started to take shape. 
Mike Friedrich, who had written his share of great comic-book tales, suggested 
that we tell it over 13 issues — from Halloween to Halloween. Mark Waid, 
who had hit some very long high balls out of the park himself, whispered 
that if we were going to play in “the Year One era” to make sure we focused 
on Harvey Dent — a character who had been hopelessly underplayed prior 
to becoming his malevolent alter ego — who you will meet inside. 

Best of all, Frank Miller graciously approved of our mining his stunning 
BATMAN: YEAR ONE. 

But, when it was all said and done, it was Archie, yet again, who 
gave it a name. 

He called it “The Long Halloween.” 

And here it is. 


Jeph 


P.S. In the spring of 1998, Archie Goodwin passed away. He was a giant of a man in a 
body far too frail to contain all his brilliance. The world is less special without him. 
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Dedicated to the memory of the magic that was 

ARCHIE GOODWIN 
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CHAPTER TWO THANKSGIVING 




















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































CHAPTER THREE CHRISTMAS 
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YOU'RE NO 
.BATMAN. 


YOU'RE 

eoop, 

PENT. 














































































































































































































































































































CHAPTER FOUR NEW YEAR’S EVE 
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CHAPTER FIVE VALENTINE’S DAY 













































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































CHAPTER SEVEN APRIL FOOL’S DAY 



























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































CHAPTER EIGHT MOTHER’S DAY 

















































































































































































































































































He preys on the 
innocent and instills 
them with fear. 


r p|p you^ 
THINK YOU 
COULE? RUN 
L AWAY? 





































































































































































































































































































































































































CHAPTER NINE FATHER’S DAY 
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WHAT THEY'VE 
PONE TO MY 
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[ COME I 
WL QUICKLy/J 

ANP ^ 
BRING My 
MEPICAL BAG.- 
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PUBLIC — y 
r — LUIGI MARONI. ™ 
THAT ANIMAL, WOULP 
^FINISH THE JOB. 
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l ANY PRICE/ /■ 
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JUST 
SAVE MY 
. SON. . 


> YOU > 

HAVE A BOY, 
PONT you, 
.PR. WAYNE? 
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CHAPTER TEN INDEPENDENCE DAY 
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■ PROSECUTION V— 
^ CALLS- 
^“..SALVATORE ™ 
VINCENT MARONI 
. A.K. A "BOSS" MARONI 
LI TO THE STANP/ Id 


For in all the cases he 
has prosecuted, never has 
so much been at stake. 


Maroni's testimony and 
conviction will be the 
beginning of the end of 
"The Roman Empire." 







/ // 

/// [ v ;> j 



to 






























































































































































































































































































































































CHAPTER TWELVE LABOR DAY 



























&LOMO/J 4fObJPY, 

BofrloblttfOblPM. 


<OLOtfObl QMriPY, 
BotbloblKMohlPM. 


ASK A QUESTION 
YOU PONT WANT TO 
KNOW THE ANSWER 

L. TO... J 


<oLoMobi qfOhlPY, 
BoMohlWohtPM. 


...X am now afraid 
Harvey Pent... my 
friend... is lost... 


f Harvey Pent, the Pistrict 1 
Attorney, has been missing 

J for nearly a month. 1 






Puring the trial of 
Sal "The Boss" Maroni, 
acid was hurled into 
Pent's face. 
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you WANT 
TO TRACE 
SECRETS? 


rWHY IS IT N 
' EVERY TIME 
I CONFRONT 
. THE ROMAN, 

V you show , 

^ UP? V 

r~ what“^s 

CONNECTION 
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HAVE? J 


THIS ISN'T THE TIME 
FOR THAT SCHOOLGIRL 
^ ACT. _-~ 


T I WANT 
THE 

sj TRUTH. 














































































































































































































































































































































CHAPTER THIRTEEN PUNIS 
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Wm if you 

“ ASK ME, IT 1 
COULPNT HAVE 
. HAPPENED TO 
^L. A NICER ^ 

\ guy. 





























































































































































































































































































No matter what 
that evil looks 


X believe in 

BATMAN. 


I believe someday 
I will make good 
on that promise. 























































































































IWliiMMAVaEa 


CARMINE 
"THE ROMAN" 
FALCONE 
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Whatever happened to Alberto? 

Left “sentenced to die” in the last chapter, it w 
character this epilogue. 


This double-page spread also show: 
encounter between the Calendar M; 
Holiday — a grisly pairing to say the 


However, going over the final pages of THE LONG HALLOWEEN, 
epilogues seemed better suited for the lead characters, Gordon, 
Batman, Harvey and Gilda — and Alberto’s fate would be left bo 
the reader’s imagination and for a story on another day. 



































































A COSTUMED HERO LEARNING HE CAN TRUST NO ONE. 


A SERIAL KILLER USING THE HOLIDAYS TO MARK HIS HANDIWORK. 

A CRIME LORD TRYING TO HOLD ONTO A CRUMBLING EMPIRE. 

A CITY BESET BY GANGSTERS BECOMING A HAVEN FOR FREAKS. 
AN HONEST DISTRICT ATTORNEY HIDING A TERRIBLE SECRET. 

A DARK WOMAN TEMPTING THE DARK KNIGHT DETECTIVE. 

AND A FRIENDSHIP THAT WOULD BE SHATTERED FOREVER. 

THESE ARE THE PIECES OF THE MURDER MYSTERY: 

THE LONG HALLOWEEN 



Created by the highly acclaimed and Eisner 
Award-winning team of Jeph Loeb and Tim Sale 
(authors Of SUPERMAN FOR ALL SEASONS) 

this thrilling story features some of the most deadly 
and cunning members of Batman’s rogues gallery and a 
dramatic retelling of the origin of the tragic villain Two-Face. 


Look for Loeb and Sale's other 



dccomics.com 
















